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Nume. IX. 


The Prompter. 





To be Continued Turspays and FRIDAYS, 





—— Agnofco veteris veftigia flammae. —— 


V irgil : 


O R, 
The Objet chang’d, the Paffion ftill the fame, 


Widows burn once more in the former Flame. 





TuEsDAY, DECEMBER IO. 


1734. 





made, but whether the Actor knows it, and 


H E Office of Prompter, is more 
dificult to be executed, than the 
Generality-of Readers, may per- 
haps imagine. There are Refs, 
and Paufes, as well as Breaks, 
both in Speech, and Aéion, which 

#© arc not only zatural and proper 
in themfelves, but infinitely beautiful in the Specta- 
tor’s Eye. In diftinguifhing between the Actor’s 





making thefe Stops, and his being out of his Part, 


lies the Skill of the Prompter. Inorder to this, he 
muft not only know, when they are {aed to be 

as Senfe, 
or Docility enough to take the Cwe. [ have been 
Witnefs to many fevere Reproaches, which my Bro- 
thers of the two Theatres, have received from the 
impertinent Pride of an Actor, who would not be 
thought to be ozt, at the fame time that his Eye 
has been bent towards the Prompter, and his Ear 
upon the Watch for the Word. 

I sHALL take Care, in the Courfe of this Pa- 
per, not co draw any fuch Reproach on me, by 
allowing as much as [ can to the Skillof the Actors 
on the-Grand Theatre of the World, and only 
prompting thofe that either do not know how to 
play their Parts, or that (like fome Actors on the 
Staze,) go out of their Characters knowingly. But, 
that [ may be moft particularly careful of the Fair 
Sex, whofe Inrerefts [ have already declared I have 
very much at Heart, before I venture to prompt 
them at all, [ fhall divide them into three C/affes, 
or Diftinétions, by which means, as I cannot mif- 
take the Part fuitable to Each, fo I fhall be the 
better able to give the Word. 

There are three Diftinéfions, or Claffes, under 
which the whole Sex may be brought. There are 
Matps, Wives, and Wipows: As they have 
very different Rolls to play, they mutt be differently 
and feverally prenpeed The fame Word will not 
do for all. 

THE Danzer that threatens the firft Clafs, and 
may make them act a wroag Part, arifes from 
CurtosrtTy; that of the fecond, from KNow- 
LEDGE, or Curtrosiry completed ; that of the 
third, from REMEMBRANCE, or CURIOSITY 


| broad-awake. 


IsHALL fay a Word to each in a proper 
time ; but as I think there is lefs Danger to be 
aporehended from the firft, fince it is the Nature 
of Curiofity to anwie itlelf with faxcy’d Difcoveries, 
and be pleafed with its owm Imaginations, I thall 


_ aad. 


poftpone my Confiderations of that numerous Clafs 
to another Opportunity, which I hope they will take 
as a great Compliment paid them, and proceed to 
thofe who being more expofed, have a greater Call 
for my Affiftance. The Struggle lies berween the 
fecond and third Clafs ; but tho’ KNowLEDGE, 
or Curiosity completed, is a dangerous Srate, 
fince the Defire of Kuowledze increafes with Know- 
ledge icfelf,; and that there is a plaufible Pretence to 
Merit, in defiring to increafe one’s Knowledge, 
REMEMBRANCE, or CuRtosiTyY broad-awake, 
feems to me to be a downright State of War, and 
a Wipow, —like a Town Sefieged that has fecret 
Foes within ready to revolt. I fhall therefore take 
the third Clafs into Confideration firft, and fay a 
Word, or two, to Widows, in this Day’s Paper : 
And now I fhall, with the Reader’s good Leave, 
be ferious for one Moment. 

THERE is, in Grief, a CHARACTER Of Re- 
fped, and Veneration. The Foy, which others feel, 
may fill us with the Sextiments of their Happinefs, 
but does not raife them in our Opinion, above the 
common Level of Mankind. There is no Dignity in 
Joy ; whereas a Perfon that comes attended with 
Grief, ftands, as it were, out of the Comzon Point 
of View in which we look upon one another, is at 
once ffampt, and charatterized by the Circum- 
{tances of particular Misfortune, and lays Claim to 
fomething more than common Regard. 

This is directly the Cafe of Widows. — The 
Las that conttirutes the Character they enter upon, 
hike a dark Shade in a Picture, gives a Relief to 
the principal Figure, and throws it out to full 
View, with more Dignity than it wen’d have with- 
out fuch an Oppofition. Common Obfervers look 
upon Widows with as much Indifference as if they 
were in nothing diltinguifhed from the reft of their 
Sex. A thinking Perfon, on the contrary, on the 
Sight of a Widow, feels a thoufand different Re- 
flections rifing in his Breaft. Imagination is gene- 
rally kepr awake by that which flrikes on it for- 
cibly ; and when it is once wound up, nothing 
efcapes its Search. It goes back to the very Mo- 
ment, when the laft Office was done the Deceafed, 
and his Eyes clofed: It fees the Unfortunate Re- 
li& feated on the Bed, and throwing her Arms 
round his lifelefs Coarfe, expecting in vain the 
warm Return fhe ufed to meet. Her Friends in- 
treat her to quit the fatal Spot. — She will not 
ftir, till at laft, overpowered with Griet, fhe lofes 
her Senfes, and is torn away. — She is prevailed 


upon, 








unon, by-Degrees, to give Orders for the Funeral 
herfelf, and to befpeak her own fable Veitments. 
The Day approaches, — is come. — Her Grict 

rows beyond Expreffion: All her Patiions are re- 
, ee to one; Love, Tendernefs, Pity, Pajft-Foysy 
unite their Springs, and form one UNDIsTIN- 
GUISHED FLow oF SOUL. 

SoME Perfons have thought This the only cri- 
tical Moment to engage a Widow’s Affections ; for 
no one Paffion being predominant, and the Sprizgs 
that move all the Pailions being equally open ix this 
general Diftrafiion of her Senfes, an artful Man, 
tis thought, might turn the Bezt towards L 
without her perceiving it. 

Well — The Good-Man is laid in his Grave, 
and the Weeds come home. “ Pray, Madam, 
« fir before this Glafs.” For what? Only to fee if 
this Drefs becomes you. What fignifies whether 
it does or no? Whom fhou’d I pleafe? She looks 
at Jaft in the Glafs. — Does not this Pleat come 
a little too forward 2? Not for the Fafhion, Ma- 
dam ; yet*it hides a Grace. — -Wretch that I am! 
How came I to ask fuch a Queftion ? She looks 
again. — Thefe Sleeves, methinks, are too long. 
=— Another — fire fm diftracted!— 

» SHE now receives Company in Form. — Ev’ry 
Complimenr of Condolance is a frefh Dagger ftuck 
in her. Breaft, bur the Poixt feels lefs and lefs harp 
ev'ry time. — She furvives the Wounds. — Four 
or five Months elapfe in a fort of .a melancholy 
uncomfortable Way. — She itil miffes fomething 
when the looks within herfelf — THaT conitrains 
her to look abroad. — She now holds up her Head, 
and begins to EY £ her Vifitors. — She talks more 
freely ; and gay Converfation wears a pleating 
Sound. — She mentions the Words, Husband, Ma- 
trimony, Love, with dry Eyes, and a Sigh that has 
nothing in it to a/arm a Lover. She no longer 
thinks it impoflible, but that another Sez of Fea- 

ures may look pleafing ; another Shave be grace- 
ful: She even thinks fhe may feel the fame Paffiom 
fhe felt before, tho’ iafpir'd by azother Objet. — 
She is fo well recover’d now, that fhe’ can repa/s 
in her Mind, the Pleafures fhe enjoyed without any 
great inward Difcontent 5 prudently reflecting, that 
it is impollible to RECALL THE DeEapD, but not to 
renew pajt Piea/ures. — This Argument appears fo 
ftrong to her, that all Grief-form'd Refolutions are 
at once laid afide, and fhe is now arriv’d at that 
State which I call REMEMBRANCE, or CURTOSITY 
broad-awake: And here I enter upon my Office ; 
for ’tis now fhe wAN’rs A ProMPYrEeR. —But firft, 
I woud beg all Widows not to apply this progref- 
five Detail to themfelves who//y ({ince fome, thro’ 
Hl-ufage from their Husbands, and oyhers from 
never having loved them, take no Grief at all to 
them{elves, and.only mourn thro’ Decevcy) — but 
juft as much of it as they find in theméelves. 

THE Point then to be canvaffed, in favour vf 
Widows, is, whether that Decency that ought to 
accompany evry Woman's Altions, is not a litte 
wiolated by a {cond Marriage ? — I exclude fram 
my Decilion all Widows paft the Age when Pafiton 
is becoming, and adds a Grace to Beauty, or that 
are loaded with a numerous Off-fpring, whofe Inte- 
reft a fecond Match might ert ; for the firft of 
thefe ought to have ne Pa/ffiow at all, and the fecond 
to transter # to her Children. — The Queftion then 
is, Whether @ Lady, yet in the Age of Paffion and 
Beauty, ought to marry again ? 

T HERE are Perfons in the World, that think it 
is impofhible to-/ove 'rwick, whence they conclude 
a fecond March a Violation of Decency, without any 
Excufe. — lf it were true, that it is impoffible to 


bl id 
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love: twice, I wou'd allow the Inference; but I am 
of fo very different an Opinion, that I think that 
Perfor that once has /oved, moft in danger of loving 
again, fice, efpecially in the Fair Sex, there is a 
Sottnefs of Nature that excludes In/enfibility, which 
(tho’ the Objetithar firft turn’d it into Love is gone 
for ever) {tli lives in the fame Breaft, and is, and 
ought to be open to the fame Poffibiliry of Change. 
— For a Woman to fit down, and ftudy to em- 
bitter the remaining Part of her Life, by denying 
herfelf a Society, the moft natural State of Happi- 
efs for her, becaufe fhe once was happy in_ ir, 
has, befides a Contradiction of Reafon, that Species 
of Frowardue/s init (to ufe a whimfical Comparifon) 
thar is remarkable in Children, that refufe to play 
with one Toy, becaufe the other is taken away. — 
I am not for refufing a Woman that generous and 
tender Regard due to the Memory of a Man, whom 
either Love, or Gratitude, may have made dear to 
her; but if the pufhes it to inward UneafinefS and 
Difcontent, fhe goes out of Charaéfer, and wants 
prompting into a right Knowledge of herfelf, and 
Part {he is to ad. 
Tue Cue then that I wou’d give to Widows, 


“is, To marry again, when they find a Perfon from 


whom they have Reafon to expect Happinefs 5; but 
I ftrictly enjoin them to affociate the-Minp’s Eye 
with the-Bopy’s, in fearching for this Per/fon. 

I fhou'd here lay down a few Rules for their Be- 
havaour, when they become Wives again, bat I fhail 
referve that to my Paper on Wives, in which I 
will infert a Paragraph, or two, for their particular 


Service. 
P+ 


Erratum in N°. VIT 


. 2. Line 18. for nicu, r LIGHT. 








ADVERTISEMENT. 


LF the Foc, of lajt Saturday, were not likely to 
fpread, I fhowd have taken no Pains to difpel 


Ra on oe 


Sates ae 
Sa a 


Sard pT ae 


it, in Fuftice to the Character of fome injur'd Gentle- 


man, who bas been, ungeneroufly, wounded thro m 
Sides, for aw imaginary Guilt ; which, fuppofing it 
Real, bad, at leaf?, beex none, of his own. — But, 
I obferve, from this unufual Miftinefs, ix my old 
Friend's Underftanding, that ours is not the oxly 
Family, whofe Name is deriv’'d from fome whimfical 
Quality in their Nature. — And I obferve too, that 
a Man who is Angry, is, like a Man whois Drunk, 
in danger of breaking his Nofe in tke Dark, againft 
fuch a Post, as the Prompter, and making avery 
foolish Figure, to Himfelf, when he comes to look in 
the Gla/s, by Day-light. 

I am-houeftly Dull enough, to have no Allegori- 
cal Satire : And, I believe, It is, by this Time, be- 
come needlefs to inform the Spleen of fo over-fhoot- 
ing ax Archer, that his military Genius was too 
animated, when he made War, without an Enemy. 
— I dowt know what New Ideas, of late, may 
have been affixd to Old Englith: But, for my Part, 
who am a Remnant of the Laff, Gncerer, Century, 
I dare, always, Exprefs, what I purpofe: And I 
humbly petition this Cholerick Patriot, that, from 
this Day forward, He will impute to me no mif- 
chievous Meanings, but my own: And, that He 
will be fo benevolent, as to take it for granted, 
that Stage figuifies SraAGE ; withext Metaphor, or 
Allufion: Aad, if he will not believe fo much 


further, I fhall teach it him, in the Courje of my 


Paper, — That I am a Prompter, rexouncing Pay; 
and defpifng DEFAMATION. 
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